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Chief Inspector Winter Joins De-
tective Furneaux in Unravelling
the Van Cortland Mystery

JEALOUSY ASSIGNED AS MOTIVE FOR THE CRIME

Capt. Stuart, Brown, the Butler,
and Morrison Are Engaged in

Helping the Two-Sleuths

THE STORY

TO DATE.

ROWN, the butler of the Fifth Avenue mansion of Anthony

Van Cortland, finds his employer dead and twelve guests
unconscious around i table where the thirteen had gathered

for a convivial celebration of the Ace Club the night before.

A goldfish in a bowl in the room is floating, dead. A stfffige odor

pervades the roam,

Capt. Stuart, an army officer, calls for van Cortland to go lor a

ride in Central Park and discovers

the state of affairs. Afue tafking

with Morrison, the chauffeur; Roberts, the valet; Marie, the maid,
and Brown, Capt. Stuart calls Police Headquarters and in a few
minutes a queer-looking little man appears at the mansion and intro-
duces himself as Mr. Furneaux of the detective force. After looking

over the ground he orders that Dr.
be called.

George Bright of East 83d Street

Capt. Stuart, chosen by Furneaux to notify Miss Mary Dixon,
his fiancee, of Van Cortlanid’s death, performs the disagrecable task,
but s impressed by the fact that she shows no deep grief. Meantime

Willie Dixon, Mary’s young brother,
awakes after Furneaux has emptied the pockets of all the

one of thesunconscious group,
Age Club

members and taken their fingerprints. -

Capt. Stuart accompanies Willie

in, gut learns nothing of her feelings regarding the death of the
1 He joins Furneaux and Chiel of Detectives
- Winter at breakfast, where they discuss the case.

she was to marry.

@

CHAPTER IV.

% Mr. Purnssuxd Deductive Method.

ROM that moment Alec Btuart
realized he was moviog In a
new world, a world In which
it behooved him to plek his

way with excesding care. He valuod
4 eertaln reputation for calm und
clenr judgment carned while on a
Diviglonal Siaff, aud he cortalnly did

« Bot wunt to lome It at the hands of &

pair of New York detectives. He
abandoned at once any thought ef
ariticlsing thelr peouliarities, and had
not to walt long befor® thanking his
sl the decision, ¢ Of courne, ho
fully expected Furneaux to manifest
murprive gab the ‘Chiof Inspector's
wl i not yet did he grusp the
cuimplexities of the lttle man’s char-
neter. It was alimost n polat of
Sonol with Furneaux that bo should
mver be surprised at anything,
"Dear mel” wan what he said,
“pouring out amother cup of coffer,
3 "Duts _olmplily matters?™ In-
quired W 3
“No. It's the mosl annoying thing

you wﬁ have told me” v

“Bocause It introduces the element
of sulelde, which | huve completely

tlingarded ™

“"Which you had discardedd’ gou
mean ™

Kel o B L oam precise of speech
angd upes the simpls phrases beloved

Jf Eleeoln and John Bright."

Winter winked brazenly at Stu,
who, baving nothing to may, Kkopt
aqiiel. He Wimeslf had thought of
sileide um a solution of the tragedy,
though It was a theory difficult to
recabcile with van Cortland's  ap.
proaching marringe (o n delightful
eirt ke Mary Dizon

"Well, my povhel Videoy, glve us
your yurn o woirds of oo sviluhle,'
mld the big man,

“Yoeu may winoke pow," wid J'u
helux.

“That's a good sturt, apyliow,'” and
Winter offered Stuart « well-filled
CUERT-Cano,

“By the wa¥.”" put In the laller,
“'do you gentlemen really wish to dis-
cuss this ugly busiveas In my pres-

ebos? I am deeply interesied, of
courss, butl"'—
“Wa need your help,’' sald Cur-

reaux, “'I have employed you alroad
as & eavilry screen, but you Jdun't
weont. o undersiand  your . duties
When you get the hung of this snw!r
yuu muy make up your mind tw il
us whal you know.'"

What | know ?"" cried Stuasrt

Furneaus waved o hand In air as
thoeugh Impationt of Ltheso clilldish in-
terruptionns, and Winter said carn-
estly:

“Captailn Slusrt, you are spoiling a
god clgar by lighting it on one side.*’
1 give in,"" emiled Stuurt Curry
unl'’

' about Lo make & spuech,”” pacd
Furnesnx sententigusly, *‘and )| don't
want (o be interrupled Ly vither grude
humor or militury laeplilude

Wirer produced a nolo-book
wiote thie word “lneptitode’’
* soript scrome & blank page, where-
upon Turnssux guzed @t the wmky
tarough the upper part of an opposite
w.ondow.

“Anthony van Cortland wmay o
-'“ hawe sxpeoted to dle soun,”

Ll

und
in Jurge

Dixon to his home, metts Mary

he continued, *“but I am surs he did,
not think he was destined to pass out
last night. His life hind been threat-
ened, however. No later than yes-

terday, If the date Le correct, ha re-.-

celved & typowritten slip lelling him
he would mot e allowed to marry
Mary Dixon, and that if he did not
take certain definitn steps to break
off the engugament he would be re-
moved without further nollce. The
note aliuded to a provious werning,
and I8 couched in broken English,
meant to simulate the effort of an
uneducated Itallan to express him-
welr.""

YCan we see the note now?' In-
guired Winter meokly.

Furneuwux, whoe cerlainly was an
aclor of no mean rank, produced o
solled serap of paper, appartntly the
Jower hatlf of o rollo sliect, which haud
bLeen torm, not cul, ang folded twice
He handed it to the U with a fine
mir.

it bore a dute, June 1bth, and con-
laiped wome typed lines, wihich ran:

"You kno alreddn you have not

o marr] la Slgnorine Dixon. |

neod not tell you the wy, 1L is

foirtid, see. T not tell you aguin,

You stopis la nozzo or you dis

in twenly-four hour, see, You
pulta 1ittel wile car In windo
tomor murning, & ova, an I not

Kl you tomor, Nex da you suy,

In jurnnl oo weaeel, Miss Dixon an
Mr, Cortland, Peli®a this, 1L s
alright. Maka bLig blae X on

littel wite carrd.”

Winter scanned the message with
close sttention nnd passed It 1o
Hiuart, who noticed sl once that the
letters “¢** and *'y"* and the capitni
“HY wers out of nlignment om the
typewriter, [lo pussed no comment
howovoer, but plueed the paper on Lhr
table in fromt of YViemesux,
snomed Lo e wealilng Inspleation
the blue vault of heaven

Walting unthl each of his
had scrutinlsed the threal,
Unuoed:

“Three of last night's parly
thirteen admit that wvan Cgriland
spoke of this warning having feached
him In a typed envelope, tRuring the
Grand Centrul postmoark of midnight
the night before. He scoffed ul It
sitributing It to the crase among Tow
clasa Jlallnns for sending wnohymous
lettars.  Tndeed, he went g Tar as (o
say thal seme glel In the opere had
protalidly Inapired it It will be ecusy
1o fAnd the girl, aond this will by dene
af B were malter of form The note
wus noither writton nor oomposed by
an ltalian, but by some one advpting
thut diegulse, some one who hnew
about the givl, probably a trivial bit
of half-forgotten folly, and selzed on
thut pretext to threaten vaun Cortland

who still
mm

lie  eun

with death Iif e marvied Muary
Dixon

“I apit &l the Hdlian side of this
PO It centres right hege, in
faslilimable Fifth Avenw The mun
whtr commiitted (il murder wus in
Lhnt room last night 1t was ho who
placed &4 strong dosa of clilorwl Ly
trate, disgulsd by Ghy! Rosas or
glveerine  und FoneG - Wa ke, in the
puncls wirll kinowing thut the mix

ture of wines and ligquors would hide
effectunlly the unpiessant tuele of the
chioral, granted even that the tortured
palatss of & dozen half-drunken fool
were capablie af delecting It
“He himeell, of vourse, lvok & gluas
~

A

of the brew, but contrived to apill It
unseen into the bowl which held that
wretched goldfish, No respeciable
¢hemist, by the way, would supply
one-tenth of the gquantity beeded to
dopa thirteen men. 'Then, when the
twelve were down and out, he Killed

van Cortlund--poisoned him-—by seme
Ly podermle njoctivon AS oo un Iw
could Lo pute that van Cortlund wis
i, Wt uny rale so comatose W
tu be on thoe point of death; he ralsod
the bhind of the third or most porth-
erly window overlooking IPifth Ave

nue, opensd the window, went out
on the balcony mad threw the bottle
which had held th8 narcotio right
scross the road into the shrubboery
of Central Tark.

It probably contained, too, the in-
plrument—1 don't think It wus » sy
ringe or needlo—wilh whileh hia had
wiministered the artive polson (o, yan
Cortland, but that has not been found,
Practically nil the pleces of Lhe
byhen bollle uro accounted o A
mian s now the ground
with w tooth-comb amd o magnifyinge
thing—let s el
~but T fewr It will nut turn
s murderer closed the wine-
blind., took W strong
[T, the doolored  punch  amd
s iied developmoents, trosting 1o his

ows furge of will pot Ww belray him-.

Emng ovel

gluss Tor the ollwey
It W EyYringe
Ii]i I'.
duw, difew the

[+1)

welf when he awoke, which, he fore-
waw, would probably be in the pros-
once of tha police. And, damg him,
ho didn*t!"*

Furnenux's volea broke In a squealk
on Lhe last foreible sentence, It was
itwe protost of a genulne artist agalnst
unhind fuls.

tte hnd rolled for guidance on the
firal disordered utterance of the one
man among twelve who knew what
sort of deadly perll he, wan facing
whien Nis scaitored senses returned,
pnd who knew too that his period of
gresalest danger would be the few
peconds prior te completls consclous-
ness. Hul the test had falled, or Fur-
noaux sakd It hnd,

“I'n window was neat work,
Ciwrlen, very neal.,'” sald  Winter
composedly. “"How did you get It7?°

“Pach Llind is controlled by a spring
! the dide of the rolldr, Brown drew
1 the blinds nt 8 o'clook last night

ind  arranged  them  properly, of
courst. The murdercr—we'll bruckeat
him Mr, X for short—pulled down

that blind too forellly and the roller
shat over the spring, The accldent
munl have disconeried him*meore than
enough, or, If premeditated, was the
finest thing I have ever heard of in
the mnuals of c¢rime, as It pointed
stradght to the only direct evidence
we Mive, barring the typed letter,
The rest Wis onsy--100 Casy.

FURNEAUX THEORIZES:

EDWARD
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chisf marked with the Initlals ‘R, K.,'
and found, of course, in the pockael
of young Bob Kerningham. That, by
the way, In a secrel. Mr, Kerfing-
ham himself i not aware that 1 know
it, and 1 doubt wery much that he
knowa It himeelf. In fact, as a ciue
it in u trifle too obvious, but It must
be Inquired Into. Nevor shall it be
sald that the Detective Bureau fulled
1o nee the wood for the troen., Another
tem—the footprints Iin the dust on the
bulcony were purposely confused by
shufing the feet. In fact, the man
who killed van Cortland forgot very
little,**

“*And now, Captal
tell s your story,"

17" eried Stuart,

"*Yen, you. If my quaint little
friend will permit, I shoyd like to in-
terprot him, Apirt from all Iallun
vendettas or alighted ballerinas, the
projected marriage of Miss Dixon and
Me. van Cortland strikes me as sup-
piving the key t#this mystery, Mr,
X., us Furnenux so politely puts ‘i,
killed van Cortland to stop that mar-
riage, and did o only when the bride-
groom wcoffed at the notion of abun-
doning It,

“There we have a direct and ob-
vions motive for the erime. Now, It
is difficult for us to approach the
Indy. The mers mention of a detec-
tive's name will elther seal her lips
or throw her into a hysteria of de-
nunciution which will be hopelessly
bestde the point. But you meat her as
n social equal and a friend of wvan
Cortlund’'n.  HMow did she take the
nawn of his death? Give us your full
il frees impreasions, no matter how
mislaken they may prove later. That
iy why Mr, Forneaux chose you as hin
moessanger, and T am sura you wiil
not, from any absurd notions of chiv-
alry, refuse us your confidence,'

Stuart looked in sllepnce at the men
who awalted his answer, Frobably
in no other dotective fores In the
world were thero two members so un-
likn each other na these two.

tuart, you wih
14" Wintar.

Winter wns = blg, round man—
roundtiended, round-bodied. round-
limbed. Iis prominent bigo ayes

ware rather more kindiy than atern,
Byt the widith or his head between the
ecirs, no lesa than the streogth of
A massive chin, proclaimed the cour-
wgn and tennclty of n prize-fighter,
v gimile well bornos out, too, by his
soge-cropped hur and the size of his
fisls, of which one rested on the tabla
and the ollier lield the clgar ha was
smoking, e sal back comforiably In
his chalr, but was in such fiue phyai-
cal  eondition that he eould have
sprung at an adversary in a tiger-leap
if need be. e was dresased In a loose-
fitting Llue serga sull and wore a

catpeyo Ho-pin,

The third finger of his right hand
enrried . huge signet ring, which
vould  become & highly effective
kuuekle-duster in an emergency. He
looked utterly unlike a pollceman. A
whrewd observer of men might have
cluswified him as n successful stock.
lirokor who bred poedigree cattle as n
Lhobby,
ex-

Furneanx, was

His colleazue,

SN

v

“AS SOON AS HE COULD BE SURE

VAN CORTLAND WAS DEAD, HE OPENED THE WINDOW, WENT
OUT ON THE BALCONY. AND THREW THE BOTTLE WHICH HAD

HELD THE NARCOTIC RIGHT

ACROSS THE ROAD INTO THE

SHRUBBERY OF CENTRAL PARK.”

“"How-—too easy’

Furnosnux tursed & baslilsk eye on
his chief, and was on the polnt of
miuking some blting answer when ho
weemoed to recollect that Stuart was
in the room.

“Oh, veos, ™ lim eachkied ulmost
npologetically “You see Capt. Stu-
wit, If a clever erimingl, opo of the
retdly brainy sort, wanis to loewd o
wWeoemthe gty byt Armly up 1o the
rrest of the wrong mgn—an Innocent
i, 1 mean—he hlpees the trall with
guict himts, rolving on the ogually
¢lover und brialny dolective fAinding
Ll

“Lat mie Wustemte, Mre. X had pot
forgotion  Hnger-print Tharge wre
potke oF Lk on e ghs bow!l ar the
Wby boly .'ll V] LIt ‘L‘\J‘ cary l’)

wl? e off with & pocket handher

wetly half his weight; Stuart had al-
ready taken him for a lealing jockey
or famous comedian, His hands and
feet were tiny, even for eone who
scled about 120 pounds. It was quite

Imposstble to determine his race
from his feautures, Winter was of
npure Anglo-Huxon ateck, but Fur

nouwux wiy named Charles Francols
nfter  his  Prench father, and his
nolher wis of mined New Englund
Bunealogy Wintor was o nghicr,

an animutod thinking mu
The scoins of Uhe one held red
Blood, of the ether guicksiiver, In
dividuully they were a lerror to evil
dovrs; 'Iu-n they ran togelher on o
eriminal trall, as they almoxt in
viariably did, there wis no social wolf
in Lho United Mlales but ondeayered

o gullop fast and far tv cover ab ha

-

1Ifurncnux

vk
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first hint of the chase.

Glanolng from Winter's blandly
agreeablo face to Furneapx's Intent
one, Btuart could nox help amiling.

“Let us in on the joke,” sald Fur-

neaux tartly.

It in mo joke, genthemen,” aald tha
soldler. “T have read of a bird being
farcinated by a snnke, and I wans just
wondering how the wretched fowl
would maks out if It were stialked by
two snakes.'

“I've been called nll sorts of things
In my previous lfe, but never a
snake,"” sald Winter.

"I was thinking malnly of the bird'a
predieament. * * * Well, I ses no
way of escape. 1 must warn you thas
] am a mighty poor Judge of the
feminine temperament, but 1 came to
the conclusion this mornipg that Mias
Dixon wias lesa appalled By van Cort-
lund’s death than terrified am to Il=
outcome. Hhe dreaded ruther what I
might smy oext than what 1 had sald
wlready, T mean that while over.
whelmed by my news, un any deocent-
minded woman must be, her thought
leaped ut once to its possible conwe-
quences. She assumed he had been
killed, not thut he might have been
the viclim of an scoldent or suspected
direase."”

Furmneatux's face wrinklied In an ap-
preciative grin,

“Mum! Ha! Excellent!"” he cried,
*I saldom err in choosing my man.**

“You would have failed In your
cholee this time hud 1 guessad what
lay behind it,"" senid Stuurt quietly.

“Don't you wunt your [Crlemi’s
slayer 1o be discovered?'"

“"Yeo., If my pernonnl ¢fforta’™-

“"Euppose,”’ broke In  the olher,
“Misa Dixon were replaced by so:ne
irew of an Ttallan ballad-squawkrr,
would you [eel wo aggrieved In tlhe

matter?

“Shut up, you Imp!" said Winter.
“You must make sllowanoces for p.oo-
feasional zeal, Capt, Stunrt, Fur-
neaux would use a pet lumb to stellk
# lon if a pet lamb were the best lure,
He would even tle n bow of blue silk
ribbon round its woolly little neck.
Jut what harm has he done you or
Miss Dlxon?'"

“Pleane don't be offended If T say
that every word spoken hero will be,
mnat be, forgotten on boll sides, And
no one dreams that the lndy s a
party to her flonce’s death,. We want
to find out the cirecumstances which
led up to i1, and what you have just
fold us may be of exceeding wvalue,
Your summary is fine, Won't you go
n step further, and glve us ths exact
words that were used—just what you
siid and what she esald?"’

Stuart obeyed. Having taken the
plunge, 't was hopelcss now to dream
uf temporizing. He had a rolentive
memory, and was able o repeat,
practically wverbatim, the two brief
conversations betwean him and tha
girl that morning Having mude an
end, he roaec

“f have done all that you asked,
and a good deal more than I anticl-
puted,”” ho sald, with a stiffness of
tone not lost on his hearers. *"This
case does not Interest me so particu-
larly thot T should wish a clossr cun-
nection with 1t

"Vou'ra a bit sore with me
clilrped Furneaux, *'Well, | suppuse
I win, It Is AiMecult to define’’

‘Don't try, I hute to mention
caling to & man who has dons =0
nubly twlce already to-day, but Ishall
e glad If you will join Mr, Winler
and me in a little dinner to-night."”

e ——

“Please come,'” urged Winler,
winking agaln,
Hinart had no notion what that

porientous wink meant, but he
chunged an {mminent refusal into a
healtaling acoeplance,

“Good,"” cried the Chief heartlly.
“Am there s un Nalian flavor In this
alfulr, suppose you moel us at the
Restorato Milano, in West 4th Streel,
at 7.80, Don't walt at the door. Walk
upstalrs, turn the handie of the firnt
room on the left, and If we are not
thers, and any son of a gun asks

your business, ray ‘Serpe’ That'll
stop his mouth,"”

““Hut ‘serpe’ |8 tha MNallan for
ke, "

“Hanctly."

% iuart could not help laughing, even
in thut hounsn of gloom
1 believe ywil two eould persuads

me to lieep n sUApICIoNs ¢ye on iny
own mother,” ho sukl

When e had goue, Winter rubbed
hin hunds

“A find!' ho sald cheerfully. *'He
may kick like n steer, but we can
gurely gel him ta pump that girl '

Furnoseux shook bis baad.

e ——— ]

“You're wrong, James. Wa may
want to yae him Inother ways—heance
the dinner. But he's onto our game
now, and the girl Is off the map
where his help Is concerned. IHow-
aver, ha 414 us a good turn, an’ mebbe
we've dona him one.*"

Winter's eyebrows curved In two
perfact arches,
“Mateh-making again, Qharlea?

Such haste in quils Indecent,” he sald.
“Poor van Cortland s hardly dead
yet.'*

“"She never caroad a straw about
van Cortlund, She almost hated him
when It came to marriage.'’

*How do you know 1™

“Because, James, that streak of
femininity fn ma which you think you
have discovered assureg me, If |L ex-
Ists, that no woman who loved n man
would behave as Mary DMxon did two
hours ago, nnd a woman not in Jove
Jouthes the very thought of matri-
mony, Neat?”’

""Have you any sort of plan founded
on your analysis up to Lthe moment 7"

“No. I must think thinga out, 1
need to know a heap more about thres
men whose rooms L am now going
to mearch. The Lthree nare HRobert
Kerningham, whose handkerchief
wiped the vase, Philip Durrans and
Francls 0. Baker."

“Why Durrane and Baker?"

“Hecause they, ke Kerninghain,
have long thin feet. Mr. X., when
an the baleony, forget to shuffle him
fect lengthwise as wall ns #Adeways.'

“Luckily for us, Charles, they al-
waves do forget something Do
want me?"

'Of pourse. Jlow am T Lo foree my
way into three uplown mansions "in-
less T have your lnert and obese mass
behind me?"" .

It was a sore point with Furnegux
that the publie would never helleve
he was a detective.

«“MNo we go now T’

*l am walting for the doctor's re-
port. e and an expert 'n toxicology
from the Roosavelt Hospital are mak-
ing a thorough external evamination
of the bedy. It may help some. |
suppose the post mortem I8 the only
aure test, but we cannot delay opera-
tionn for that.”

“We must waltch our steps Thess
voung assen belong to the best fami-
jies fn New York, ey are all Io
the Social Reglster."

o

“One 48 even an F. T V., because
Dufrane halls from Virginia.*'

“And ths mirl in in the Junlor
Teague. Charles, you must restraio
yourself."

“ON. it s g pretty case, and no
mistake. U'se knoewn Chiet Comnis-

sionera loss thelr scalps (or affalrs
whieh were not Point One por cent
of this in publio luterest.”
AL nighed Winter.
“Yes, I bad to drag you
couldn’t pull the weight unalded
“You little devil! Eyen over
phona T feit your fine Mallan hand.™
“Pon't mix your metaphors, Chief.

n 1

the

1t sounda bad nt this honr of the
morning. nd cul out the [tallan
stuff. There's uothing in 1t

'T don't agroe with you, You're
sharp, T admit, but your survey I8
Hmited to the area of o Aoshight.”

"ekhirp? ‘Flushlight ' Ir you
sald my intellpe! was ‘cleary” or "plere

ing" I might let the fusull pansy
“You'll muhe s fortune out of houohs
by your cheap wit when you take your
rension ang set up A privile detective
office.'’
ST fAind you a strong-arm job as

bouncer. By the way, the butler here
in In wour line. Let's put him
through itg' .

Turneaux leapsd to the boll Anhy

one hearing these {wo bandying un
pleasant porsonalilics would have Lo
leved that the clty detective
wun abaut to lase the geryvices of om
if not both of Its best men, whelces,
as= the Chief Commisaloner well knew,
the cleverwat erook, In New York
ought to tremble when the Big 'Lin
and the Little ‘Un of the bureau were
not only yelping at his heels but sanp-
ping at sach other.

In crossing the room Furneaux hap
nenad to glance into the wtreet, so,
when Drown come, his fArst guery
was;

“Who cleared tlie
the door?"

“A rough looling fellow whio spok
to Captain Stuart, sir."”

"How Ao yvou knowT

"The ehauffeur told me, sir."”

Winter and Furneaux exchavnged a
Inok of Inquiry, Even thelr omul-

fonon

mob awny [rem

polence could L molve that puszle
Then the Chief Yook up the axamina-
tion.

*1 hear you were In the London po-
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fice, Brown," he sald,

“You, sir."

“Why did you quit?"

The butier’'s face flushed slightly.

“Do you really want to know?'" he
asiced,

“Sure."”

“Well, 1 was gotting on all right for
five years when a Sergeant stuck s
knife Into me."

“Stabbed you?"

Brown amiled gently.

‘“No, alr, That's jus! a manner of
spoaking, T couldn't do right with
that fellow, He made my life a mis-
ary, soa when the war brole out 1
reslgned and jolned the Guards,

“Giood egg! That Hergeant
liave beeén A mean cuns, -

Mo was Just concelled, sir
I gotl square with him.**

“Indeed, how "

‘Im the Interval, When | was oul of
the furee, an® befors 1 passed (he doe
tor, 1 went (o the pub—the saloon.
alr—where | kinew he might be found
occasionally when off duty I ragged
him a bit, an' got him put his
honds up.'’

“And then?"

"I guve him one or two

“Houked him In the jaw!*

“Yes, sir."”

mun!

But

to

"

“Excellent, And how about - the
army?"’
I got a machine-gun here,' wm!'

Brown tupped his left shoulder, *‘thror
ttnes during the attack on  Loos
They Invalided me oul and T came to
Amerien with one of pur Hmbasay
gentlemen, That's hew | ook 1w
butlering. ™"

““No butler in New York hes w bet

ter redordd. By the way, what sio
wan your sorgeant?”

“About your glze, sir.*’

“What! Do you think you coull

sonk me in the jaw?"
“1'd tey to, sir, If you were to pu

on mo week in an' week ont, for
months.""
“Ha!'" cackled Fumeaux. “"Pear-

haps, when this affalr has Yown over
and befors the house is closed, 1 oun
persaade Mr. Winter to comie here
some gulet afternoon and give you
the once over.’*

The chiel endeavoured to look atern
but there could be na doubt that the
two big men were eslimating  cacl;
uther with & measuring eye.

“My left shoulder still troubles m«
w o lot,' sald Brown In an explunators
way, and the two detectives smiled

M4 they blow your hair oft
1 runee, too?"" Inquired Furmeaux.

“No, sir. T am prowd of my bals
head. Halr seldom goes with brains
Look at women!""

Now (t was Winter's turn to chortle
for s tiny rubordinate owned &
hock of Llnck hair

“YWell, let'n seo how far Tour brains
s0,”" snapped Furncaux, who mnoye
oxpeeted such u retort Trom this bland
porson.  “"How did Mr. van Cortland
mest hin denth?"”

“I think AR
mayvbe that nut the right word
dome onn shoved n poisoned needla
twice into his neck over the Juguba:
veln.™

“Ah,

“1 notlcsd
when T HWited

“lust ne B mere who did it™

“sSome one whio didn’t want him to

n

slabbed ®ir, or

did you?*
Ittle wounds

saw that,
the two
hin nead
wesn

oy

warry Misa Dixon,” nir”
“Why do von say that?™
“Misn Dixon and her father cams

here this doy week, and there was &
worlous telk, in this very room. Mr
viin Cortland opensad the door for
them ax they went out, and I couldn’t
lelp hearing what he sald. It was
‘'m inelined to laugh at the whole
husiness, Mury Tou and 1 will get
married If 1T have Lo borrow a sult of
and clank my way to the
vhinreh through a hedge of stiletton
hir very wordns, W
nee  Miss Dixon

armos

Fliuse wore
I

then ™

sir,
A1 fuml

“"Yeu sir™

“How did she look? What effect had
Mr. van Cortland's assurance on
har T

"She looked worried, nir.”

o ome spoka thereafter during
wme seconds, Tootlsteps were heard
in tho eoiridor without, and Winter
noddded 10 Brown

“Thanks" he sald
nother chat Inter
e ters Tell them

"We'll have
Here como the
we are in thia
roam,"

For & brief while he and Furneaux
were alone,

“Ca marchel” murmured ths Httls
man.

“It gallope!™ replied the big one
(To-morrow another staggering com-

plication arives.)

ting Way of Reading
ory Every Day.
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